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THLKAIMIN

THE UNIVERSITY OF HONTANAl

APRIL, 1907

V E R Y C O LLEG E C H A P should see
the clothes we have had made in rec
ognition of the demand from young
men for clothing as up-to-date and
correct for their particular needs
and likes as characterizes our men’s
clothing. W e are showing a most
complete assortment of high grade
suits, especially designed to meet
these exacting demands and cordi
ally invite critical inspection of the line. To this
collection we point with pride, because we believe
we have in it achieved results in ready-to-wear
clothes-maldng that have never been equaled, and
at once overcome the heretofore existing evils of
too old and conservative models produced by
wholesale clothiers on one hand and the merchant
tailor’s exorbitant prices on the other.

A t the head of this showing is a line of our
celebrated Premier clothes in young men’s sizes
made up in new fabrics in exclusive novelty and
plain patterns along original, up-to-the-moment,
different styles with none but the best tailoring
money could buy. Prices $ 2 0 to $ 3 5 .

Missoula Mercantile Co.
Missoula, Montana
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FRA NCES NUCKOLLS

Recently there has been considerable agitation in regard to college
traditions. W e , o f a young and vigorous growing institution, have sud
denly conceived the idea that it is necessary to inaugurate certain cu s
toms in order to get up college spirit as well as establish traditions and
straight aw ay plunge into w hat we think will bring about this much
desired wave of ancient rites which we have heard our fathers and
grandfathers speak of, and which we, without any forethought, conclude
will place our U niversity in the front rank of educational institutions,
forgetting entirely that we are living in a new century and that those
custom s which were the thing when father went to college are not
only going out of vogue, but are contrary to twentieth century ideas.
If it is necessary to have or establish traditions why not make our own
and thus have new and original ones and not adopt or copy those of other
institutions which are being frowned down? W e have the unique d is
tinction of being students of the youngest educational institution in the
United States. W e are in a new country and a new century of thought
and ideas, why not be original enough to establish custom s which will
not on ly be a credit to us, but also be of such a nature as to induce other
W estern colleges to take up the idea instead of adopting those which
have proved disastrous to them as well as to those from whom they
copied? W e believe the plan feasible. It m ay take some tim e to inau g
urate the m ovem ent— great reforms are not brought about in one day,
neither are new ideas perfected in so short a time— but as constant
dripping wears aw ay the hardest stone, so will persistent effort bring
about results.
W e would like to see the entire student body get
together on this idea and endeavor to work it out. “ There is safety in
num bers,” said a popular co-ed recently, as she endeavored to count her
admirers on her fingers, is a phrase which will well apply to the estab
lishm ent o f tradition at our U niversity. L et us get together and see
what can be done.
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W hen this issue appears, Arbor clay will have come and gone.
How many of us have carried out the spirit of the day by planting a
tree? W e doubt if many even gave it a passing thought. Rumor has
it that one organization of the University has planted a tree. W e
wonder if others thought of the same plan. Would it not be well for
others to do the same? At present the Seniors are divided on the
proposition of a memorial. W h y not leave a tree? If that seems too
trifling, why not establish the custom of planting one each year? The
campus is large enough to accommodate the trees planted by the Senior
classes of an entire century.
* * *
The Associated Engineers of Montana have asked and received per
mission to publish the May number of The Kaimin. The idea is a
commendable one and we would like to see other organizations of the
University take up the idea and in the future get permission from the
regular staff to get out a particular number. This would not only add
variety to our magazine, but also bring the different organizations of
the University before the younger students.
The different musical
organizations could get together and get out a number; likewise the
literary societies and the classical and scientific students. Now that
the Associated Engineers have taken the initiative, we hope to see the
different organizations vie with each other next year in getting out
the best number.
* * *
The '09 Sentinel staff is already organized. This is, indeed, grati
fying news. The University annual has come to stay in spite of the
discouraging financial difficulties of the classes which have published
the annual up to this time. It would seem that the student body is
spurred on rather than deterred by such discouragements. Each year
better organization and management robs the bug-bear of a deficit of
all its terrors and makes it possible for the publishing class to surpass
its predecessors. W e have had a little peep into the copy of the '08
Sentinel and we are confident that it will be as superior to the '07
Sentinel, as that number was to the first annual of the University—
the ’05.
* * *
The advent of spring causes us to recur once more to a former
theme which has been discussed here several times. W e refer to the
placing of seats on the campus. To us it seems a burning shame that
visitors— leaving out of consideration students and faculty— cannot
enjoy our beautiful grounds because there are no seats. True, they can
walk about and enjoy it that way, but on a warm day there would be
infinitely more pleasure to sit in the shade— rather than lie on the
damp ground— and enjoy the beautiful landscape about our State U ni
versity. W e have made many improvements during our short existence,
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and we cannot expect to accomplish everything in one day, but here is
an improvement which we can not well do without much longer. The
Senior class seems to be divided on the proposition of a memorial.
They could spend more money and do worse than leave a memorial in
the form of seats on the campus.
*

*

*

On M a y 15, 16, 17, the Fourth Annual Meet of the H igh Schools of
M ontana will take place on the athletic field of the State University.
Already the announcement for ’ 07 is in the hands of the athletes of the
high schools. From reports nearly every accredited school is preparing
for the contest, which fact should make this meet the m ost successful
held so far. One word to the student body in regard to this meet.
M any of the contestants are about to complete the course of their
respective schools and are thinking of entering college. They m ay have
their State University in mind, and they m ay have some other in mind.
It is well for us to keep this in m ind and make it our business, when
they come here next month, to show them what we have, so that they
m ay— if they enter college— know they can get at their own door that
which they might go elsewhere for. Let every student make him self a
missionary for M ontana during those three days!

LITERARY DEPARTMENT
Editors: Einda Featherman, Frederick Greenwood

T H E LEGEND.
F. P., ’ 08.

“How splendid it will be to see those magnificently dull and dreary
old things in Mexico, indeed I almost envy you, I do so want to see
them.’’
“ There is nothing to hinder you from seeing them,’’ he said mean
ingly.
She ignored his thrust and went on: “W ell, if you find any gen
teel position for a fascinating and promising young lady, please let me
know, will you?’’
“You’re awfully interesting when you’re angry,’’ he said irrelevently.
“ Yes, I’ve often been assured of it by eminent authorities; but why
limit it to the times when I’m angry?”
“ I give up;
I just wish I could swear.”
“W h y ! can’t you? Then your education hasn’t been an all round
one and here you’re a senior ready to take you’re degree.”
They had been wandering lazily about the campus, disagreeing and
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ovrlooking it ju st as they had done for the four years of their college
course. Stew art knew he was sorry, but he didn’t exactly know w hy;
but as he talked to her, it suddenly came to him, clear and definite, a
reason that needed no explanation. A s they walked on in silence he
thought it over, and to him self owned that she was a heartless wretch
and probably cared no more for him than she did for any of the other
boys:
“W ell, I’m going to find out,” he muttered.
“W ere you speaking?” she asked sweetly.
“No, I was merely talking to m yself.”
“ Then I’m going to leave you to your absorbing pastime for I must
go home.”
“A ll right, I’ll go too, because I know you enjoy m y conversation.”
“ You m ay entertain me with some more of those old M exican
legends that you are always retailing to m e; surely there is one that
you have not told more than a dozen tim es.”
“W ell, there is one, that I haven’ t told at all,” he retorted, “ but I
w as afraid you m ight not like it, so I refrained from telling it.”
“ ‘Better to bear the ills we have than fly to others that we know
not of,’ ” she quoted; “ but go on, there m ust not a single one remain
untold.”
“W ell, this old legend that has been handed down through the ages
— you will notice the scientific spirit with which I am treating this—
is to the effect that if a man should see the earth’s shadow upon the
moon, during the succeeding year unbounded' good fortune will be his
lot. And if he should see it in the presence of a woman, she will be
his bride within the year.”
“ Or, in other words, the luck will be bad, the woman changes the
whole omen.”
“W ell, she generally ‘upsets the plans of mice and m en,’ but I
haven’t got to the m ost interesting part. I saw it last sum m er in
Mexico and I was lucky enough to be with a beautiful wom an.”
“ Congratulations, Mr. Denton, you m ust bring your bride to spend
next commencement with me.
I hope she is as nice as she is
beautiful.”
“ Every bit as much, and she will be glad to meet you I know,” he
assured her.
They had reached her door and as she left him, she held out her
hand, “ I know, too, that she is as good as she is beautiful, if she is
good enough for you.”
“W ell, I hope that will bring her to her senses,” Stew art observed
to the horizon.
That night Dorothy sat at her dressing table disconsolately trying
to arrange her hair a new w ay; finally she tossed it back in disgust.
“ W h a t a fool I’ve been; but it hurts ju st the sam e,” she confided to her
mirror. “And to think I’ve got to treat him ju st the sam e till con\-

1ft

THE

K A IM IN

mencement.
How can I? ”
The face in the mirror smiled back
reproachfully: “W hat good has your college course done you if you
can't bluff this out?"
It was the night of the Senior Jubilante and as Stewart stood talk
ing to Dorothy he thought to himself, “If it doesn't work this time,
I'll give up."
“W hat makes you so glum ?"
Offer your condolences, please,. I've just heard that my Mexican
love has married a noble Spaniard, so I guess that's once their legend
didn't w'ork."
You shouldn’t have been so superstitious, then you wouldn't have
been disappointed."
“I'm not disappointed, I didn't want the old thing to come true,
anyway."
“Nor I didn’t either,” she laughed back, as the dance began.

T H E RUSHING OF S H E F F IE LD .
F. G., ’09.

“Dear Bros.— Just met a young fellow by the name of Sheffield,
who says he is coming down to Glenwood the beginning of the second
term. H e’s a prince, just the kind of man we need in Iota Pi. Look
out for him. I needn’t tell you to keep it dark from the other fellows’
In haste,
M ORRISO N.”
Dick Owens threw down the letter which he had just read aloud,
and looked about the circle of attentive faces before him.
“W e ll? " he said, after a pause.
That means we've got to get in and hustle," answered one of the
crowd.
If Morrison thinks enough of him to give him a puff like
that, we ought to rush him pretty strong. And we know what Morri
son's recommendation m eans," he added.
Murmurs of approval came from his fellows, and it appeared that
Morrison's opinion carried some weight.
“Another thing,” continued Owens. “W e simply must keep this
quiet. W e ’re at an advantage over the other fellows now, and we want
to make the most of it. W hy, if Zeta Alpha or Chi Omega heard about
him, there’d be some excitement, let me tell you."
Don t forget Tau Tau," said some one, and his remark was greeted
by a chorus of derisive laughter.
Yes, since our ‘double-Tau'd' friends have entered their petition
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for K appa Delta, they've become quite cocky," assented Owens, laugh
ing". “But let’s talk sense. W e haven’t anything to fear from that
second-rate bunch of locals, so what’s the use of bringing them u p ? "
“ Gee, rushing another man means a week on the water wagon,
doesn’t it ? " said another member of the party, ruefully. “And house
cleaning, and repairing, and general good-behaviour, too," and he wore
such a w oe-begone expression that a companion took it upon him self
to cheer him up, but in a rather forceful manner. The victim resented
the other’s advances, and in a moment furniture was being demolished
and dispositions injured in what is commonly known as a “ general
rough house."
A t the Zeta Alpha fraternity house, a hot discussion prevailed. The
cause of the trouble seemed to be a letter which one of the fellows
held in his hand, and which read:
“Dear Chuck— Look out for a man by the name of Sheffield, who
will be with you soon. Don’t know him well, but he looks O. K . H e
wras asking about Glenwood, and I think he expects to come down.
Rush him hard.
R O C K W E L L ."
Then the trouble started. Everyone talked at once, and questions,
answers, and loud-voiced opinion were jumbled together in a hopeless
jargon.
“W h o is h e ?"
“ Is he a Sunday school teacher, sport, or b o th ?"
“ Rockwell m ust think we’re mind readers."
“ W h y , we dont’ know how to approach him ."
“ W h en is he com in g?"
It took some time to quiet the babel and settle down to rational
argument. There seemed to be differences of opinion concerning R ock
well’s ability to judge a man, but one thing was generally agreed upon,
to keep quiet about the new man, and so take advantage of their rivals.
“ W h y, even Tau Tau might try for him if they knew about it,"
said one.
A similar scene was being enacted at the Chi Om ega house. A s
in the previous cases, a letter was the foundation of the argum ent; a
letter from Brown, one of their Alum ni, advising his Chi Om ega brothers
in reference to a certain Sheffield, “ who seemed a most estimable
young m an."
“ Oh, lo r d !" groaned Sawyer, as he read the letter. “ ‘A n estimable
young m an.’ That, coming from a minister of the gospel, and from
Brown, b e s id e s -------,’’ and he shook his head.
“ I wonder if Sheffield’s wings have sprouted y e t? " asked his com 
panion, innocently.
Saw yer grunted disgustedly.
“ W e ’ll have to treat him well, anyway, because Brown m ight get
sdre if we didn’t, and we can’t afford to lose his friendship."

/
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“W ell, all we can do is to keep this on the Q. T., because the little
angel may be some good after all, and we don’t want the others tohave
him.”
“He might go with the Tau Tau’s,” Sawyer ventured. “In fact, I
wish he would. Another mucker in that bunch would about fix things.”
♦
♦
♦
H
e
*
*
*
!
*
*
*
About a month later, or, to put it more specifically, at the begin
ning of the second semester at Glenwood, a new man, Frank Sheffield,
was registered among the new arrivals. He arrived at Glenwood at
six o’clock one evening, and before he was fairly settled in his room at
the hotel, he was surprised to receive the cards oftwo visitors.
“Mr. Richard Owens, and Mr. Claude Taylor. W h at can they------ ”
and then his eye caught the characters “Iota Pi” in the corner of each
card, and he smiled. He made his way to the parlor and there found
two distinctly college men awaiting him. The usual formalities having
been accomplished, the conversation lapsed into the inane questions and
answers about such open subjects as the weather, his trip, prospects,
etc. Sheffield was asking and gaining information about the school,
what courses would be best for him to pursue, etc., and the two visitors
had exchanged several stealthy and approving glances, when who
should walk in upon them but two representatives of Zeta Alpha. An
embarrassed pause ensued, the ice being finally broken by Owens, who
introduced the newcomers stiffly.
“Mr. Carroll and Mr. Roberts— Mr. Sheffield.”
If the conversation had been difficult before, it now became posi
tively impossible. The four fraternity men glared savagely at each
other, while Sheffield looked from one to another in apparent surprise.
However, he seemed perfectly content to allow the silence to continue,
but the others were of different opinions. Carroll was the first to speak.
“W e — we heard you were coming here, in fact— that is— a friend of
mine-------and he looked helplessly at Roberts, who returned his gaze
disgustedly. Then he turned to Sheffield.
“W e thought perhaps, as you were a stranger here, you might want
some help in getting around until you got acquainted, so we came down
to offer ourselves for that purpose.”
The Iota Pi faction appeared suddenly uncomfortable.
“ That’s what we thought,” blurted Taylor, and was immediately
sorry of the remark, for Owens dug him in the ribs in a very uncere
monious and inconsiderate manner.
“It was very kind of you, I’m sure,” answered Sheffield, easily,
“and I may take advantage of your hospitality. I’m green here, and I
may need a little help at first.”
Owens was perspiring perceptibly. He seemed laboring over some
thing he wished to say but couldn’t. Finally he began:
“ The— that is, we both belong to the Iota Pi fraternity, and if— I—
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the house is-------,” he was interrupted by the entrance of .two new
arrivals, each of whom wore the pin of Chi O m ega prominently on their
coats. The awkward silence of a few m inutes before was repeated,
except that this time two more participated in the general em barrass
ment. To say that the Iota Pi's, A lpha Z eta’s and Chi O m ega’s were
surprised would be putting it mildly. T h e thoughts of the six visitors
could be best expressed by a row of stars followed by an exaggerated
question
mark.
'Sheffield, looking curiously at his callers, finally
stepped forward and introduced him self to the newcomers, Saw yer and
W inthrope.
Supreme disgust was written legibly over all faces. D isgust that
the other two frats had “ caught on” in some way, to the arrival of the
new m an; disgust that the other two frats had had the presumption to
intrude; and disgust because there seemed no w ay out of the situation.
A s time went on, the m inutes passing without any mention of fra
ternity matters, all felt that it was time to leave. B u t they could not
retire and leave the enemy in possession of the field, and so they stayed
on. Finally, when it was nearly midnight, Owens decided on a bold
step. Taylor looked puzzled as his companion rose to go. Taking their
hats, the tw o representatives of Iota Pi bowed them selves out, and
much to Owens’ joy, Sheffield accompanied them into the hall. A lpha
Zeta and Chi Om ega looked blank as the three retired, and a gloom y
silence was observed until Sheffield returned, apparently very much
amused and delighted over something.
Zeta Alpha was the next to leave, although the two representatives
did so reluctantly, and with distrustful glances in the direction of Chi
Omega. A s Sheffield accompanied Carroll and Roberts into the hall,
the two remaining visitors turned toward each other with the same
question upon their lips, shook their heads and kicked the furniture.
To an outsider such actions would have been unintelligible, but as it
was they were full of a depth of meaning.
A s soon as Sheffield returned, Saw yer made known his business.
“W e came over to see if you wouldn’t make yourself at home at
our frat house any time you want. The Chi Om ega house is open to
you, and we should be glad to have you come over.”
“ Thank you,” answered Sheffield, “I shall certainly come.”
“ H ow about dinner tomorrow n igh t?” asked W inthrope.
“ I’m sorry, but Mr. Owens invited me to dine at the Iota Pi house
tomorrow.”
“ Monday, then?”
Sheffield laughed. “ I’m due at the Zeta Alpha house then.”
“W ell, how will Tuesday do?” asked W inthrope, desperately.
Sheffield agreed, and thanked him, and having accomplished their
object in a way, the last of the visitors took their departure.
The next two weeks were full of excitement fQr Sheffield. Dined,
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wined, and feted by each of the four fraternities (for Tau Tau had
heard of his arrival in some way, and had managed accordingly), he
had the time of his life. The dinners, smokers, and other social func
tions which he enjoyed were of the most elaborate order.
But a strange thing was noticeable. When at the Iota Pi house,
with the Zeta Alpha fellows, or in company with Tau Tau, there was
no restraint, but the Chi Omega house always seemed more like a
church than anything else. The subjects of conversation were decidedly
serious and oftentimes religious. Sheffield was puzzled at this for a
long time, for he was certain that something was wrong from the
mere action of one of the men, when, upon his (Sheffield’s) rather
unexpected arrival one day, Winthrope hastily carried something out
of the room, and three other men of the party became distinctly embar
rassed. One of these appeared to be reading, but the fact that the paper
in his hand was upside down, bore witness to the reader’s distraction.
Sheffield noticed something on the floor— something small, round, flat,
and white— . But one of the fellows appeared to notice it, too, or per
haps it was by accident, for he placed his foot hastily over the object.
Perhaps the letter from the Rev. Mr. Brown to the Chi Omegas,
holding up Sheffield as “a most estimable young man,” might have
explained matters, or at least thrown a little light on the queer behav
iour of the Chi Omegas, but of course, Sheffield knew nothing of this.
It was three weeks after his arrival in Glemvood, and consequently
three weeks after his registration as a student in the college, that Shef
field was given bids to each of the four fraternities in the school.
The bids came at about the same time, and from each one he asked a
week in which to think the matter over. Then— Frank Sheffield disap
peared, no one knew whither.
For weeks the disappearance was a mystery, and then Iota Pi, Zeta
Alpha and Chi Omega each received a copy of the following letter:
“Dear Fellows— I am sorry to inform you that I cannot accept your
offer to join with you in your fraternity. I have an excellent reason—
I already am a member of Kappa Delta, and you know the ruling in
national fraternities.
“Perhaps you may wonder why I did not tell you this while or before
I was being rushed, w’hich, I admit, would have been proper and cour
teous. No doubt you are acquainted with the fact that Tau: Tau is
petitioning for Kappa Delta. Being sent by my fraternity to look over
the prospects of the local chapter from the standpoint of an outsider,
I was unable to make my position known.
“I desire to thank you again for your courteous hospitality, which,
you may be sure, I appreciate.
“Very sincerely yours,
“F R A N K J. SH E F F IE L D .”
P.'S.— Perhaps it may interest you to know tfyat Kappa Delta has granted
a charter tp Tau Tau,— p. j , s,
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L E A V E S FROM T H E N O T E - B O O K OF R O B E R T C L A IR M O N T .

June 25— This is Friday. A stupid day. I have been wondering
whether m y fond m am m a knew that I was destined to become a hotel
clerk in this dinky, little W estern town, that has apparently been petri
fied by the shock of some unexpected event. There are enough people
in the hotel— in fact it is fu ll; but everything stagnates from lack of
impulse, perhaps. The once active interest in celebrities seems to have
departed with the life of the place; no one has taken any interest in the
fact that a really noted artist lives in this vicinity; you would never
guess it by the looks of the place. L ast summ er a party of enthusiastic
artists visited here; but they left shortly afterward, without even having
visited the celebrity. N ow there seems not to be even a demand for
postals showing the fam ous actor and his picturesque surroundings.
B ut none the less it is true that H err Carl Friedhelfen, the cele
brated K in g Lear of five years ago, lives but four miles from here, up
in the mountains am ong the pines. W h en I first heard this, I went
up to see the sights.
U sually you approach the ranch— for such it is— on horseback, or
in a carriage, but I walked. The scenery am ply repays the traveller
for his trouble and fatigue. A fter one crosses the river which separates
the town from the hills, there is a winding road from which m ay be
seen the monarch pines scattered here and there, singly or in groups,
on the smoothly rolling sides of the hills. The road ascends, but so
gradually as not to be noticeable. One sees first the level table lands,
then the graceful turns of the road till presently are seen the mountains.
The last hill, then there is the house in full view, alm ost leaning against
the steep, rocky hillside behind. It is a long, low, dilapidated fram e
house, with a very narrow porch along the front. On one side are a
number of fruit trees; som ewhat further away on the other side, are
the barn and sheds. H a lf a mile aw ay I could see a large and beau
tifully laid out orchard, where the actor put in so m any of these later
years of his life, practicing his theories of horticulture. A n actor of
tragedy as well as a tiller of the soil.
Chickens, kittens and dogs scattered as I approached, announcing
loudly m y coming. An old man came out from the rear and what was
m y surprise to see that he had on his head, not only a hat, but a
pillowcase!
I thought about the mad K in g Lear, and this apparition unnerved
me. I very carefully retraced m y steps. W h e n I had left the hotel that
morning, a man who knew m y intention, laughed; I remembered that
laugh.
W h en I returned, I found out that H err Friedhelfen was in Europe
playing before kings jand emperore. B y th|s time I ha.ve lost m y ipter
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est, having seen the man driving* into town for groceries. He has an
old sorrel nag and a vehicle of the “one-hoss-shay” variety; and he
sits in the middle of the seat, shaking the reins and gently persuading
his steed with a bough lately cut from an apple tree, while the caprici
ous wind flows softly through his long white curls. I should think he
must now be about eighty years old.
Saturday, June 26— This has been a hot and busy day. There being
no local train on Sunday, there is an added crowd of drummers and
transients to stop over, consequently every room is full and more.
I keep thinking of the stunning girl I saw late this evening. She
must have been out camping from the looks of her clothes. She had
two young girls with her, and they must be intending to stay over Sun
day. For once in my life I wished that I were the proprietor, when
she came in to ask him something. W hatever he told her worried her,
but they all went away. Perhaps she is an actress— at least, she looked
that way— tall, dark and elegant.
I have not felt such a keen interest in any one for a long time;
but of course, it is foolish to think about her at all. I wish I were an
heir to a million or such a matter.
But
as I?

is it possible that the sight of a woman could so disturb such

Sunday— My day off, and not spent in vain, either. I met the lady!
This afternoon it happened. I was walking in the park when I
espied her, sitting between her two young charges. I looked at her
face; she looked unhappy. Then she glanced up and I was walking
along the path. I wanted to say, “ Madam, can I assist you?” but my
heart failed me, and no word came, although my face must have
revealed the thought, because she asked me would I please tell her if
any trains would be through today? I explained that there were several
through on Sunday, but they would not stop at this small station. She
said, “Thank you,” and that should have been enough to dismiss me
ordinarily, but this was an extraordinary case, so I added that there
would be a train through at eleven on Monday morning that she could
take, and also that meanwhile she might enjoy a visit to the ranch of
Herr Friedhelfen, which was not so very far from here— if one felt any
interest in such things.
At this the three all looked at one another, then smiled.
“ That is where we have been, and we will not care to go back.”
She stopped, then continued: “W e decided to stop here over night and
return to the city this morning, but I presume it must be tomorrow
morning instead.”
“Yes,” said I. “ Of course I am aware of all that rot concerning
chance acquaintances, and strangers meeting; but, all the same, I
should deem it the honor of my life if you would allow me to be of
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any assistance to you should any be found necessary to your com 
fort.” I handed her m y card.
“ Robert Clairm ont,” she read. “I have heard of you somewhere.
I am Anabel W arrin g.”
“You remind me of someone I have seen— perhaps on the sta g e?”
I was still cherishing m y former illusion that, she was an actress.
“ Perhaps.” Presently she continued, “ I have been obliged to take
a little recreation from my work in order to study for a few years. I
am about to publish some articles on the lives of the great actors, and
it was for that purpose that I visited Herr Friedhelfen, whom I knew
slightly through several meetings that I had with him when he wras
In the E ast.”
W e conversed thus pleasantly for some time, although I failed to
find out anything more about her life as an actress or even her trip
to the old tragedian's home. The two girls were her nieces whom she
brought along for company. During our talk I mentioned several
townspeople whom she had met, so we turned out not to be such entire
strangers after all.
All four of us had lunch together at the hotel, and when the time
for me to leave them came. I felt that some kind providence had allowed
me som ething for a day that I should never be happy without again.
I began to hate m yself and all the pettyness of this existence.
W hy
was not I somebody in the world? Am bition for the first time in m y
life seemed to well up within me till the world hardly seemed wide
enough for me to breathe.
M onday— Anabel and her nieces left this morning. I saw them
going towards the station eagerly. E agerly! And I watched them go
regretfully.
Living near a celebrity, then, I have gained one blessing that m ay
prove troublesome to m y dreams. I have seen a woman that I shall
aspire to be worthy of, though I can never hope to win her. But if
there ever is such a fate for me, her name will be Anabel.
(To be Continued)
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The annual preliminary meeting* of the Alumni Association of the
University of Montana, was held March thirtieth at the home of Miss
Helene Kennett, '02. The president, Mr. Guy Sheridan, ’02, came for the
occasion from Butte, and Mr. Fred Anderson, ’02, and Mr. Harold Blake,
’02 from Anaconda. Committees were appointed to arrange for the
annual reunion banquet at commencement. In the absence of Miss
Jeannette Rankin, ’02, Mr. Delbert Grush, ’06, was appointed secretary
by the chair. The two classes most in evidence at the meeting were
the naught twos and the naught sixes. This circumstance was consid
ered an indication of loyalty in these classes. The meeting was exceed
ingly enjoyable, having the spirit of good fellowship and of loyal sup
port to the University of Montana.
Mr. George Greenwood, ’04, is planning to leave the state, having
•accepted a position in the Old National Bank at Spokane.
As Mr.
Greenwood’s loyalty to his Alm a Mater has always been most ardent,
we feel sure he will not lose his interest by this, change.
Mr. Ray Walters, ’05, who is taking an engineering course at Colum
bia, stood the highest in his class of five hundred students. W e under
stand he has the nickname of “Parson” at Columbia.
On March twenty-third Mrs. W . P. Mills gave a luncheon in honor
of Miss Jimmie Mills, ’01, at which occasion the announcement was
made of the engagement of Miss Mills and Mr. Clifford Rittenour. The
marriage is to take place the last of April. Mr. Rittenour is almost an
Alumnus. He expected to finish in ’99, but was obliged to give up his
course only a few months before graduation.
Miss Edith W atson, ’02, was married in February.
the gentleman could not be ascertained.
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Mr. Eben Murray, ’ 00, is also reported married, and on a wedding
trip in Europe.
Mr. Edward W illiam s, ’05, arrived from the E ast last week.
has been taking a graduate course in Columbia.

He

Dr. George Kennett, ’99, has moved to W ardner, Idaho, where he
intends to practice.
Mr. Herbert Hughes, ’05, has just returned from Chicago, where he
has been taking a graduate course in pharmacy. H e has accepted a
position in Peterson’s drug store.
Mr. Benjam in Stewart, ’02, has accepted a position with the Federal
Mining Company at W allace.
M iss Alice Herr, ’04, is county superintendent of Beaverhead, and
M iss Pearl Scott, ’02, of Fergus.
John R, Haywood, ’05, has resigned his position with the A m a lg a 
mated Company at Anaconda, and accepted a better one with a similar
company in Nevada.
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C H A P E L NOTES
J. B. Speer

E X - G O V E R N O R S M I T H ON H IGH S C H O O L S

Ex-Governor Robert B. Smith addressed the students March 6.
Governor Smith has had much to do with University matters and he is
fairly well known to student audiences. He is always a welcome visitor
at the institution.
“I assure you it is a pleasure for me to be present at a meeting* of
the faculty and students of this institution,” said Governor Smith.
"T o look upon this assemblage of faces interested in framing for them
selves the proper education and character, carries me back to the days
when I, myself, was a student in the schools, and when I recall them in
these later days, they are the most pleasant hours of my existence.
“Later I was four years engaged as a teacher or instructor, teach
ing school myself. I can appreciate the responsibility, the desires and
the earnestness of the teachers in their efforts to guide your minds,
morals and all your life, while in their care, in the proper channels.
I appreciate their responsibilities. It carries me back to the dreams,
hopes and aspirations of my younger life.
“The occasion today is one which I am called upon suddenly with
out giving thought to the subject upon which I should talk. But it
occurred to me while standing before you that there is perhaps one
important thing for. each and every student in the schools of our
country. More especially to those in higher schools of education is it
essential that you set before you your ideal in life. You should have a
purpose and that purpose should be ever present with you in the school
and your efforts here should be toward reaching the goal to which
you aspire.
“Every boy and girl has certain ambitions. Let it be a fixed one.
Do not let it come in today and pass out tomorrow. Resolve, each one,
himself, that a certain line of action shall be his course in life.
That
certain courses shall be accomplished after consideration. It will have
more to do in making your education thorough while here and in pre
paring you for the life which you intend, than if you went through the
school lessons or tasks assigned you without having in view the future
of your lives. It seems to me the one important thing is to have a
fixed purpose in view and live up to that end.
“There is another matter that is of importance to every individual,
especially of importance to younger people. You are just now entering
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upon that stage of life when responsibility will attach to you. H ereto
fore you have had the care, the comfort, the solicitude, and anxiety of
your parents. M any of you still have them and perhaps you will still
have them for an indefinite number of years. B ut however that m ay
be, your responsibility will soon devolve upon yourself.
Y ou are
reaching that stage of life when you can not depend on your parents
and friends. It is good to listen to their advice and have their a ssist
ance. B ut with all that they m ay be able to extend to you, you will
still have great responsibility. It is wrong for you to shirk this respon
sibility.
“L et this one thought enter your mind, that integrity and honesty
of purpose to do thoroughly and completely that which you undertake to
do; to be reliable in any position in which you are placed, should be
your highest aim in life. It is an asset to every one that will aid you in
all walks of life. W h en you are known to be a responsible man it is
something. W h en your word is given people will rely upon it. Purpose
to do the thing said.
“ These are the qualifications that you should strive for when you
are in the period of being molded into manhood and womanhood. P e o 
ple that are frivolous, giddy, unreliable are the persons who fall down
in the race of life. It is those who have a steady, unvarying purpose,
whose integrity is unquestioned and whose reliability is known. Such
persons succeed because everyone is ready to lend assistance to such a
person.
“I am delighted to be with you and am especially delighted to hear
from your president of the splendid record that the institution has made.
I notice today increased attendance, increased earnestness with which
the faculty and students of our best institution in the state are pressing
forward on the road to that high position that the U niversity of M on 
tana will attain.”

T H E BOER WAR.

The faculty and students were delighted with the address of C ap
tain J. C. V. Taylor, who spoke, M arch 15, on the Boer war, and A frica
in general. The captain is a ready speaker and, while he touched upon
the general history of Africa, both ancient and modern, his discussion
took in the war between England and the Dutch republic in a broader
scope. Captain Taylor was for a time an officer in the British arm y
and later a newspaper correspondent. H e said in part:
“ In the days long gone by we used to welcome a stranger coming
to give us a talk. It did not m atter much on what he talked or what
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he talked about— to get away from Greek about two hours was what
delighted us. ‘Anything- but Greek’ used to be our motto.”
Captain Taylor said in part concerning Africa and the Boer war
as follows:
“Little is known or taught about Africa, a continent on which live
52,000,000 more people than are in both North America and South A m 
erica, the history of which dates back to 17,000 years before Christ, and
which shows evidence of a civilization in ancient times which equals
in some respects our modern civilization.
“ Commencing in 1553 Africa first became a factor in modern inter
national affairs, when several European nations, looking for markets,
sent expeditions out, some locating African colonists. W hat is known
as the Dutch republic is peopled by inhabitants which must not be
classed with the modern Hollanders. They have intermarried with the
native races until there is no resemblance between the two peoples.
Their language and their habits of life are different and their concep
tions of government are altogether different. In 1836 slavery was
rampant, in 1845 the Boers crossed the Vaal river and their country took
the name of the Transvaal. In 1852 their independence was ackonwledged by Great Britain. Their relations with the native tribes kept
them in constant trouble.
“ The Boers were but little more civilized than their savage neigh
bors. They lived in one room in which resided and slept the entire
family, with one cornor for the pigs, one side for the horses and cattle,
and chickens all around. They used water for drinking purposes almost
exclusively, seldom in the toilet. They slept in their day clothing, and
the morning’s toilet consisted of a stretch, if anything. The native
tribes threatened their existence in the wars because of wrongs done
them by the Boers. In 1877 Paul Kreuger, president of the republic,
went to England and appealed for aid. He told parliament that his
country had in its treasury an amount equalling but $3.72 in our money.
England loaned them several millions, secured by taxes.”
Captain Taylor then told at some length of the events leading up
to the Jamieson raid. The industrial relations that England had with
the Boers, and the unjust discrimination against the foreigners, which
finally led up to the war.
The guerilla warfare which was carried on was vividly described
by the captain. He, himself, was with the British army and was held
as a prisoner. The suffering of the captives was terrible. Captain
Taylor and W . H. Murphy, an English friend, made good their escape,
and informed the British government of the terrible condition in which
their countrymen were.
The address was enriched by many amusing anecdotes and stories.
The captain told them with all the characteristic forcefulness of an
Englishman.

CHAPEL* N O T E S

23

Oom Paul Krueger was a fraud and Captain Taylor gave several
illustrations to prove his statement. "When Krueger left A frica at the
close of the war he took $17,620,000 and deposited it in a bank in H o l
land, according to testim ony brought out in an official investigation.
W h en the war was in progress Krueger announced that he would take
charge of and receipt for all money, jewels, etc., which the Boers m ight
wish to deposit for safety. H e gathered up an imm ense treasure in this
wa,yt and gave it out on the Quiet that he would put it in a big safe,
and put the safe at the bottom of the Kreuger mine, 2,000 feet below
the surface of the ground. W h e n the war was over and Krueger safe
in Holland, and Roberts and his victorious arm y safe in Praetoria, with
orders from Queen Victoria not to loot, the Boers brought their receipts
end told Lord Roberts of the safe containing their valuables in the b ot
tom of the mine. The mine was full of water. It was pumped out
after weeks of work and the safe hoisted to the top of the ground. It
was a huge affair, eight or ten feet tall. It had to be blasted open and
was at last found to contain a lot of stones, gravel and earth. W h e n
Krueger at last died and was brought to his native land for burial not
four Boers could be found who would act as pall-bearers.

THE
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“W h a t is a gentlem an?” was the theme of Professor A ber’s talk to
the students March 20. Professor Aber had never taken the opportunity
to make a convocation address. The speech was well received.
“ The one rule for students of this U niversity is to be ladies and
gentlemen. It is an excellent rule. I wish to invite you to consider
what it is to be a lady or a gentleman. I suppose that I would get a
great variety of answers if I asked different young people what it is
to be gentlemen. In this democratic country we use the term of gen
tleman with a different significance than in England.”
Professor Aber then analyzed the qualities of a gentleman, first in
regard to the spirit of a gentleman, and second, concerning the manners
of a gentleman. A m ong the characteristics of the spirit of a gentlem an
Professor Aber mentioned the abhorence of unkindness, unselfishness,
active service towards others, truthfulness, honor and earnestness.
A gentleman is known by his manners. In the first place the m an 
ner is the expression of the spirit.
Boisterousness shows lack
of gentlem anly qualities, as well as carriage in w alking and sitting.
Professor Aber aptly illustrated the attitude assumed by m any students
when in their seats, and was warm ly applauded.
The address was closed with a short quotation from Em erson show 
ing the importance of good manners. “ Give a young man manner, and
he has m astery of palaces and fortunes wherever he goes. H e has not
the trouble of winning them ; they solicit him to enter and possess.”
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Now for Track and base ball.
&
Eddie Corbin will be seen again this spring in a Montana base ball
suit.
*
Boy McPhail
for 1907.

was

recently

.

The Dormitory
by.”— Ex.

*

*

elected

captain

of the

Track

team

s
jc ijc

Golden Buie— “Skidoo as you would be skidone
*

*

*

Judging* from appearances, some fellows can race for a train better
than tnoy can train for a race.
$ * *
The suggestion that all kodak fiends should be either muzzled,
licensed 01 lynched is a good one.
* * *
Ground is to be broken for the new Library building on May 10.
It is hoped to have it completed by June 1, 1908.
$ jfc * A
Fi eshman:
Say, does youse know me brudder?’
Senior: “Sure; we sleep in the same class.”
The Kaimin is a credit to Missoula. So are “W alk-O ver” shoes,
Beeson sells 9-10 of the Kaimin readers. W hy shouldn’t he?
Patent
Leather Oxfords, $3.50 a pair.
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The 1907 Athletic Ball was one of the m ost successful ever given
in the “ G ym ,” both from a financial and a social point of view.
Red Fisher manages to happen around sem i-occasionally from his
timber claim in Idaho long- enough to say “ hello” to the bunch.
The new material showing up best for track this year are:
for sprints; H am el for the hurdles, and R iggs for the weights.

K ing

Frances Hendricks has left the University. Frances’ bright and
sm iling face will be missed around the halls by her m any friends.
First Frat B oy:
“ W h a t do you think of these new Dorm fo rm s?”
Second Frat B o y :— “ Oh, I do the best I can to get around them .”
* * sjc
Through some oversight of the printers, the locals were omitted
irom the March Kaim in. The apology of the sta ff is due the student
body.
* * *
Don’ t forget— Base ball gam e M ay 3; Track meet, M ay 11; InterScholastic,' M ay 15, 16, 17; base ball gam e M ay 18; Junior Prom, M ay
29; base ball gam e M ay 31.
♦ * *
4 Young m an,” said Sibley, as he caught the Freshm an by the collar,

“ I believe Satan’s got a’ hold of you.”
“ Yes, I believe he has,” said the Freshman.
* * *
“ There’s a price on your head,’’ hissed the villian.
The Dorm girl crouched back in terror, for she remembered that she
had forgotten to take the tag- off her new Easter bonnet.
Edna Fox, it is said, when a small girl, was found one day standing
in front of a mirror. “ M am m a, did God make m e?” she asked. “ Yes,
m y dear,” her mother answered. “W ell, m am m a, don’t you think he
done a good job of it.”
* * *
“ Johnny ate a tablet
The fam ily doctor gave;
N ow he’s got a bigger one
On his little grave.”— Ex.
* '# *
Lou Howard is up to his old tricks again— organizing a band. H e
writes that he will bring forth the entire M. A. C. band of Bozem an,
at the track meet on M ay 11, providing the ’Varsity can furnish a band
stand. W e ’ll build the band stand if we can stand the band.
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“W illie saw some dynamite—
Couldn’t understand it quite—
Curiosity never pays;
It rained ‘W illie’ for seven days.”— Ex.
4:

4s $

“I sipped sweet nectar from her lips,
As under the moon we sat,
And wondered if ever another fellow
Had drunk from a mug like that.”— Ex.
H
i :Jc Jfc
Bursts of wit sometimes remind us,
W e can make our lives sublime,
And departing leave behind us
Nothing in this o’erstocked line.— Ex.
s
jc

There was a young lady of Skye,
W ith a shape like a capital I,
She said, “It’s too bad,”
But then I can pad.”
Which shows you that figures can lie.— Ex.
H
: H
e H
*
“Mary had a
Likewise
And ere the
She had

little lamb
some lobster stewr,
sunlit morning dawned,
the nightmare, too.”— Ex.
a(e

a{s

6{c

Teacher: “W hat is the equator?”
Johnny was violently waving his hand.
“W ell, Johnny.”
Johnny: “I know; it’s a menagerie Lion
earth.”— Ex.
H
: s£ sfc

running

around

the

“My love,” said the beaver, passionately; “come and live in my newly
built house on the stream.”
For a moment the beaver maid was silent,-1hen coyly slapping her
tail on the bank, she whispered:
“ Then you do give a dam for me
after all.”
H
i H
*
Among the promising base ball material trying out for the 1907
team are: McKenzie, catcher; Fleming, catcher; Bishop, first base;
McManus, second base; Flaherty, third base and McCarthy, and Mont
gomery for the outfield; the 1906 team are all with us again this year
with the exception of Catcher Carey,
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She:
‘‘D on’t you think that the Prehistoric man m ust have had
a hard lot of it? ”
H e:
“ Oh, I don’t know ; .they slept in river beds, did their sewing*
with pine needles and I hear they did their cooking on mountain
ranges; besides they probably ate off of table lands; it m ight have
been worse when you come to think of it.”
^ st; }»<
“ Main Shaft Governor”— James Bonner.
“ Counter Shaft Governor”— Ed W enger.
“Literary Lubricators”— W ill Tait, Fred Laniger.
“ Athletic Oiler”— Allen Toole.
“ Organization Governor”— H arley Fleming.
“ Eccentric”— James Mills.
“ Busy M anager”— Chas. Farmer.
According to the “ Ladies’ H om e Journal” this is the way little
Johnny recited the “ Psalm of L ife” for his mother’s admiring callers:
“ Liza grape men airy mind us
W eaken make E liza Blim e
Andy parting Lee B. Hindus
Footbrin Johnny sands a time.”
# % *

A P P LIED PROVERBS.
Never put off till tomorrow that lesson which can be put off till
day after tomorrow.
H itch your wagon to a star; if it’s the water w agon; tie it to the
Great Dipper and drive it through the M ilky W a y .
Dont’ think a fellow belongs to a Temperance society because he
wears a w atered-silk tie.
# jfc %
One of the m ost brilliant social events of the month was the F resh 
man banquet given at the home of M assey McCullough
last
week.
Covers were laid for thirteen and the table was tastefully decorated
with carnations, bull-dogs and class presidents. A t the conclusion of
the banquet proper, the members of the class and their involuntary
guests spent the remainder of the evening in toast-m ak in g and song.
A few of the m any toasts responded to were as follow s:
“ God Bless Our B u ll-p u p ”— Thayer Stoddard, president, ’ 10.
“ H ow to give a Soph party by proxy”— Allen Toole, president, ’09.
“ Gee, but it’s great to be easy”— Vincent Craig, president, ’08.
“ How it feels to eat bread and milk at a Freshm an banquet”—
James Mills, president, ’07,
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The Mechanical Engineers are to blossom forth from their hiberna
tion among the lathes next month, and are going to give the rest of the
student body a sample of their vast undeveloped literary ability, by
editing the May Kaimin. The “Engineers Number” is to contain a large
number of cuts and, as the boys put it, is “ to smell of grease; ” the
issue is being somewhat anxiously awaited for by all of the students.
The following is the staff:
Jjc

*

*

Baseball Captain.
W ho? Jim Mills.
Baseball Manager.
W ho? Jim Bonner.
Track Captain.
W h o ? Roy McPhail.
Track Manager.
W h o ? Allen Toole.

* * *
Laurence Goodbourne,
Dear Sir: Your wish to learn the game so as to influence wayward
youths, is commendable. W e referred your letter to Prof. ______ , and
he lays down the following rules:
1. The queen does not take the ace.
2. There are four aces in a deck. (Sometimes more.)
3. Four of a kind does not mean four of the same suit.
Would also refer you t o -------------------- treatise on “When to draw to
a bob-tailed flush.”

MID T H E P L A Y S A N D P L A Y E R S .
James Mills is appearing in “The Coffee House” this season; L ot
tie Greenough, who appeared in “ The Missoula High” last year is his
leading lady. Among others in this noted sextette, are Misses Averill
and McCall; Messrs. Chas. Cotter and James Bonner.
Edna Fox and Florence Ervey, who will be remembered as having
played in Heyfron’s company, are making a hit in “ The Daily Strollers.”
They are at present playing at Howards. Their understudies are Lila
Cobban and Nora Nichols.
Miss Young, formerly of “ The Silver Slipper,” is to present us with
a stirring drama soon, entitled, “A lice,-com e-sit-on-the-F ire.”
Montgomery is one of the new stars this year in “ Forty-Five M in
utes from Effie’s,” his understudy is the famous young* playwright,
McLaren, author of “Beside the Bonny Cabbage Bush,” and others.
The rising young actor, Hamil is making a hit in “The Troubles
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of a Plum ber.” H e is being* ably assisted in the farce by M iss Tibbets
and Dorman Kellog.
Em il W arren Adam is filling an engagement in “ The Girl W h o
Lives in the Canon,” having been released from, his contract in “ The
Quarter M iler.” Arthur Davidson has been prevailed upon to accept
the latter role.
So great has been the success of “ The R ivals” this year, that the
m anagem ent has decided to put on another company.
The new com 
pany is to open at “E ffie ’s” soon, M ontgom ery being leading man, with
M cLaren as understudy. The old company retains the originators of
the play, M essrs. H ardenburg and Polleys.
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“The Pointer” contains an interesting story, “In the Dark Room.”
“The Nugget” has a suggestive cover this month, as well as an
original heading for the locals.
Silently, one by one, in the infinite notebook of teachers, blossom
the little zeros, the forget-m e-nots of the Seniors.— Ex.
“Pat, do you believe in fate?”
“ Sure, an’ phat would we be standin* on widout ’em ?”— Ex.
“The University of Arizona Monthly” contains a well written story,
“Begone.” The exchange article of the same magazine is well organized
and interesting.
“ The Niagara Index” has an article on “ Manners” which should
concern every college student, since it treats of college manners and
what they should be.
“I hear that you had a rough voyage coming over.”
Miss Hifli— “ Oh, frightfully so! It was such a relief to set foot
once more on vice versa.”— Ex.
Umpire— “Foul.”
Freshie— “Where are the feathers?”
Senior— “This is a picked team.”— Ex.
“Here, take this gun; the leopard has escaped; if you find him,
shoot him on the spot.”
“Which s-spot, sir?” gasped the green tent-boy,— Ex.
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Professor in Ethics— The bodies of the Three W ise Men are preserved
in Cologne, Germany.
Student— W h y didn’t they preserve them in alcohol?— Ex.
B iggs— “W h a t are you running up and down your room fo r?”
Jiggs— “Doctor’s orders. H e gave me some medicine and told me
to take it three nights running and skip one. Tom orrow ’s m y night
to skip.”— Ex.
I stole a kiss the other night,
M y conscience pricks me som e;
I’ll have to go around and put
It where I got it from .— Ex.
It was raining out of doors,
It was raining, you bet;
The train pulled in the station,
The bell was ringing wet.— Ex.
A young theologian named Fiddle,
Refused to accept his degree,
“ For,” said he, “ ’tis enough to be fiddle,
W ith ou t being Fiddle, D. D .”— Ex.
The rain it raineth every day
Upon the just and unjust fellows
But chiefly on the just because
The unjust steal the ju st’s umbrellas.— Ex.
“W h o can tell me,” asked the Sunday school teacher, “ what became
of the swine that had the evil spirits cast into th em ?”
Little Johnny, who reads the papers, raised his hand:
“ Please, m a’am, they wus all made into deviled ham .”— Ex.
M ickey— The girl Jim Henno is engaged to is an athletic girl.
H art— She will be lucky to get Henno.
M ickey— W h a t makes you think so?
H art— W h y , as soon as they are married she will have a Jim.— E x.
A t a Fourth of July celebration a frivolous young English girl
exclaimed:
“ Oh, what a silly looking thing the Am erican flag is. It
suggests nothing but checkerberry candy.”
“Y e s ;” replied Senator Hoar, “ the kind of candy that made every
body sick who tried to lick it,”— EJx,
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Prof.— “How do you know Caesar had an Irish sweetheart?”
Student— “W hy because he went to the Rhine and proposed to
Bridget.”— Ex.
Robert (translating French: “I am a fool.”
Teacher:
“ That's right; go on.”— Ex.
“ The Howard Monthly” comes to us with its usual amount of excel
lent material. Together with the literary articles and the interesting
“ Travel Paper of Arminius,” the story, “ The Everlasting Hills,” is found.
It is an exceptionally well written character sketch with a climax well
in harmony with the character of the hero.
There was a young man named Ray,
A frolicsome fellow and gay.
This man was so tall
That wet feet in the fall
W ouldn't give him a cold till next May.— Ex.
“ The Collegian” contains two excellent literary articles in “The
Ballad Poetry of Ireland” and “The Irish Element in English Litera
ture.” The subjects in both cases are ones of deepest interest to the
literary student. The poem entitled, “The Old Pioneers,” is pictur
esque and characteristically Western in theme and spirit.
The students of the Great Falls High School are to be congratulated
on the first issue of their paper, “The Roundup.” These High School
papers should be encouraged in every way, for they mean better college
papers in the years to come. The poem entitled, “The G. F. H. S.
Roundup,” is most cleverly written and is in keeping in tone and expres
sion with the subject. “A Tale of the Rockies,” is also a well written
story. The editorial shows that the “Roundup” has been started with
the right spirit and we trust it may not flag nor share the fate of the
earlier attempt of this same Pligh School in journalism.
In almost every college, the editors of the college paper are found
fault with, if the paper is not just what the students think it ought to
be. “ The Milton College Review” publishes a clipping from “ The V a ssar Miscellany” that we feel should be considered well by our own
readers and supporters:
“A few remarks were made by the Miscellany not long ago on the
subject of that material which, after strenuous labor on the part of the
editors in drumming up and overhauling contributions, finds its way
between the covers of the said magazine. That the Miscellany itself
has protested against the quality of the writing subjected to its ap
proval is at once deplorable and promising. But it seems to me that
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the real difficulty has not yet been touched upon. Now the reason for
the kind of sentimental thought-im poverished material that makes up
the bulk of the M iscellany contributions seem to me tw o-fold. N ot
only is it true that our college life is too frenzied to give a fair chance
for sincere, scholarly work; it is also true that when, in or out of col
lege, we for a moment get a sud4en grip on the real things of experi
ence and when perchance that bit of reality so takes hold of us that we
write som ething real and therefore worth while— then nine-tenths of
us refuse to permit such a piece of writing to appear in the college
magazine.
“ Artificial reserve then, is one cause for the poor work in the M is
cellany. The other is also partially responsible for that feeling of
sensitiveness and is even more disastrous— it is the intensely personal
attitude of the average college reader. W e take up the new number,
rush through the list of contributors to see whether we know them,
read a bit of verse and wonder what it means in the writer’s experi
ence. It is an afterthought, if a thought at all, to criticise the verse
as art or as an artistic failure. Is it to be wondered that girls refuse
to publish their best things, their more serious w.oyk?
“B ut let us not content ourselves with railing, som ething should be
done. The real change m ust come first in those who do write and do
not publish. If .all those who had in their possession poems or essays
that were real to them would send them to the M iscellany, regardless
of the petty criticism which we deplore, it would not be long before
unconsciously the personal note would be dropped, since there would
then be more that would stand real art criticism. Is it then worth
while to give our best to the small com m unity of which we are a part
or is it not? On the other hand, is it worth while in the long run to
keep our best to ourselves?’’

THE

LOBSTER.

To eat, or not to eat; that is the question
W hether ’tis better in the fram e to suffer
The pains and anguish of a new dyspepsia
Or to countermand the order— “ L o b ste r!”
And by rejecting end , them ?— To eat— to sleep
No m ore; and by a sleep to say we end
The heart-burn and the thousand other pains
Th at lobsters furnish— ’tis a consummation
Devoutly to be wished. To eat— to sleep—
To sleep! perchance to dream !
Aye, there’s the rub;
For in that troubled sleep what dreams m ay come
When we have shovelled jn this mortal coal,
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Must give us pause; there’s the respect
That makes a grand repast calamity,
For who would bear the looks and smiles of scorn,
The waiter’s grin, the gourmand’s contumely,
The pangs of present hunger, the chef’s delay,
The insolence of clerks and the spurns
That the dyspeptic of the head-waiter takes
If he himself might his quietus make
W ith a little pepsin? W h o’d this anguish bear,
To grunt and swear under a stomach-ache
But that the dread of something even worse—
The undisguised, hostile attitude
Of those who serve our meals, puzzles the will
And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know not of?
This lobster doth make cowards of us all,
Thus changing our iron-clad resolution
Bike the erstwhile green crustacean’s shell;
And promises ne’er to touch a lobster
Full oft do fade too soon away
Before we finish dinner— Soft you, now!
The gentle lobster!— Fish, for thy consumption
Be all my sins forgiven.— Ex.
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